CHAPTER 139 


September 8, 2011 


“Whoa, what’s up with this place...? This school’s way too big!” 


It was the day of the field trip, and after being crammed into the back of the bus 
again (this time, sadly without a musical number,) they had finally gotten here. 
They all had to get on the bus early, so for the most part the ride up here was fairly 
uneventful; what with everyone sleeping and all. It was, like, six in the morning 
when they got on the bus; what did you expect? They all had to wake up early, like 
five o clock in Justin’s case. Even earlier for people like Chie. Justin had tried to stay 
awake on the bus and just fall asleep on the field trip, but alas, it seemed fate was a 
cruel mistress. Instead he woke up hours later with his head leaning against Chie’s. 
It was pretty embarrassing honestly; though she didn’t seem to get pissed off like 
that one time on the camping trip. Just kind of flustered. 


But regardless, here they were, standing outside the school; dark rings under their 
eyes as the principal and some student council lady stood before them. Justin really 
wished they could at least sit down while they did this. His legs were killing him 
from being crammed on that bus with all their stuff. Really, was it too much to ask 
for them to get a second bus to put their luggage on or something? They just didn’t 
fit when they had three people per seat AND clothes for two nights. He yawned a bit 
as the group of them stood their, Yosuke gushing over the size of the place. 


“Wait... If we can't beat 'em on size, we're totally sunk...” He groaned a bit, taking 
the actual size of the school a little too close to heart. As if it was a competition to 
see which school was physically bigger or something. News flash Yosuke; bigger 
didn’t mean better. Most of the time anyway. 


“It’s not the size; it’s what you do with it.” Justin remarked sarcastically, yawning 
again as he rubbed at his eyes. Yosuke passed Justin a strange glance, as though 
not entirely sure if he was on the same page, but if they were, then he was going to 
be a bit concerned. Seemed like an odd remark to just bring up out of nowhere... 
But then; this WAS Justin. It wouldn’t really surprise Yosuke to find out Justin was 
trying to make a dick joke in front of another school’s principal. 


“Are we talking about the same thing?” 


“| don’t know, you tell me.” Justin remarked snidely, not so much as lifting his eyes 
off of the front of the crowd. Why? Who knows; god knows there was nothing to 
really look at up there. Maybe just because he couldn’t really look someone straight 
in the face while he was talking about the size of someone's junk. Could you really 
blame him? Thankfully, it seemed Yosuke (and to a lesser extent Yu,) had been the 
only one to pick up on the sexual innuendo. It went right over Kanji and the girls’ 


heads. Chie yawned a bit, still very much tired from this entire trip. A lot of sleep 
broken up over small intervals didn’t really do much. You had to get it all done at 
once, not an hour here and hour there. 


“Well, uh, next I will explain about our fine educational institution and the reasons 
for its establishment! Uh, I'd like to start with a proverb... ‘If a job's worth doing, it's 
worth doing well...’” The principal began to speak and lecture. No one cared though. 
If they wanted to listen to proverbs, they’d go to the shrine. If they wanted to be 
bored to death, they’d go to school. Nah, right now was just there time to pretend 
they were listening and do whatever the fuck they wanted, hidden behind the back 
of the crowd. In Justin’s case that meant listening to his iPod. Who would have 
thought that heavy metal could give you such a headache when you just woke up. 
Chie yawned again, though this one sounded a little more forced, as though it were 
a statement and not her body just subconsciously reacting. 


“Is this principal in love with his own voice or what...?” Chie remarked with semi- 
annoyance. She was having a hard enough time staying awake without this guy 
trying to put her back to sleep with boredom. Justin was having a hard time 
disagreeing, though whether that was because he naturally tended to agree with 
Chie on everything or because he really thought the guy refused to shut up without 
having anything to say. Yukiko jabbed Chie a bit in the side of her arm, which was a 
bit of a strange reaction coming from Yukiko. Strange or not, her eyes were wide 
with slight panic and horror. She didn’t want to get in trouble, nor did she want CHIE 
to get in trouble. They had to be on their best behavior while representing their 
school after all. 


It should come as no Surprise that Justin didn’t get that memo. 


“Chie! He'll hear you!” Yukiko scolded Chie, wagging her finger at her like she was 
Chie’s mother or something. Which is great, because Chie huffed and pouted like 
she HAD just been told of by her mother. The cycle was complete. 


“Ah-hem... Our school is closed today, but, ahh, because of this rare opportunity for 
cultural exchange... Some of our students will walk you through these halls. First, 
though, a student body representative will say a few words...” The principal 
remarked before turning his gaze over to the young girl beside him. She had long 
brown hair and was wearing glasses. The look on Yosuke and Kanji’s faces sent a 
Slight shiver of disgust down Justin’s spine. Not that this girl wasn’t cute or anything 
like that, but why did those two always have to make everything about checking out 
girls. The girl nodded to the principal before turning to the crowd with pride. 


“Thank you, principal. Welcome to Gekkoukan High School. My name is Chihiro 
Fushimi. I'm a third-year student, and the Student Council President here at 
Gekkoukan. It's an honor to meet you all today.” Chihiro introduced herself to the 
crowd. She sure as hell was excited about all of this; but then, Justin supposed that 
was why she was the student council president. And speaking of excited... 


“Holy crap, that girl's unbelievable!” 


“Yeah, you're right... She is cute...” Yosuke and Kanji ogled the girl to the best of 
their position from the back of the crowd. Justin had to pinch his forehead with 
annoyance lest he smack the two upside the back of the head. You can go twelve 
seconds without trying to look up some girl’s skirt, you perverts. Chie’s fists were 
balling up a bit with rage as well. Why was it that all of her friends were perverts? 
Hell, she was probably dating the biggest pervert of the group. At least he TRIED to 
hide it though. 


“Il gotta say... She's the most bewitching bespectacled beauty I've ever beheld...” 
Yosuke continued, tripping over his words slightly as he spewed out the tongue 
twister. There was even a point where he ran out of words that began with b, and 
had to pause for a second while he searched his mind for anything else he could fill 
the gap. Justin was convinced he’d keep going if he could remember anymore 
relevant words that began with b. 


“You guys... Stop overreacting!” Chie shouted at them, scolding the two for perving 
it up even on a school trip. Though this should have been no surprise coming from 
the guy that had pretty much been hiding bathing suits up his ass for Chie and 
Yukiko to wear at the camping trip. Seriously, where WAS he hiding those suits the 
entire time? And why did Chie and Yukiko still wear them at the beach trip a while 
back? You’d think they would have burned them. 


“This is the first time our school has invited another student body for a true cultural 
exchange. To learn about others is to learn about oneself, and is the first step on 
the road to self-betterment... This | believe. To ensure a worthwhile experience for 
each and every one of you, we will do our best to help you accomplish that. So let 
us enjoy our time together! Thank you very much.” Chihiro spoke to the crowd 
charismatically. There was some applause from the crowd as she finished; mostly 
from guys unfortunately. Honestly, he doubted half the people clapping even 
understood what she said. Chie sighed a bit as the small speech came to an end, a 
disappointed expression on her face. 


“She beat me in every category...” Chie remarked sadly with disappointment. 
Once again, the whole self-esteem thing reared its ugly head. Justin passed her a 
surprised glance, then a sad, sympathetic one, then eventually a slight smirk as he 
wrapped his arm around to her other shoulder. 


“Now come on; | bet she doesn’t know kung-fu or fight evil demons inside a 
television screen.” Justin joked, shaking Chie slightly in jest. She blushed and smiled 
all the while, chuckling slightly at his horrible attempts at trying to cheer her up. So 
what she knew kung-fu; that really didn’t define her as a person. Though she 
supposed Justin would beg to differ in that regard as well. Again though, the whole 
hugging her in public thing was really kind of embarrassing. He should stop. Like, 
right now. 


“Alright, everyone get into groups with your classmates!” Their teacher suddenly 
shouted, breaking whatever mood that speech had created. Everyone groaned as 
the crowd dispatched, grouping up with whatever horrible people they unwillingly 
got paired up with. Unless of course you were part of the Investigation team. What 
were the chances they ALWAYS got paired together. Wasn't even like their last 
names were close alphabetically. Just the luck of the draw. Seemed they all might 
have separated a bit too soon, though, given the way Chihiro’s eyes suddenly 
widened and how her hand dashed out to try to stop them all from separating. For 
all the attention she had managed to grasp a moment earlier, she seemed to have 
no control over students who just wanted to get this over and done with. She sighed 
before noticing that the investigation team hadn’t branched off yet. Mostly because 
they didn’t need to. 


“Excuse me, could | bother you for a moment? This is today's schedule for 
everyone. Could you hand it out later, please? | forgot to do it myself... Sorry to be 
so disorganized. And you all came so far...” Chihiro approached the group, 
requesting them to hand out some schedules on her behalf. And also apologizing 
about it immediately. She handed the stack of papers off to Yu, what with him 
looking like the only person who WOULDN'T lose it (save maybe Yukiko, but Yu was 
closer.) Yu nodded a bit as he held out his hands to grip the papers. 


“It’s not a problem; accidents happen.” Yu tried to dismiss her concerns as she 
nervously tried to apologize for something that was completely beyond her control. 
Chihiro sighed with some relief as Yu accepted the task of handing out the 
schedules, followed by a slight chuckle. Seemed she had gotten rather anxious 
about something that wasn’t even that big of a deal. After all, it wasn’t like the 
groups were going anywhere till they got the schedules anyway, so she probably 
could have handed them out herself if she was that concerned. 


“Thank you. In fact, | didn't write the speech on my own. One of the former Student 
Council Presidents helped me. She was the president, my first year here, and she 
was amazing... | always looked up to her. | should call her later and tell her the 
speech was a success! Oh, I'm sorry! Listen to me, going on and on about myself... | 
have to stop babbling when | got nervous. Um, your group is scheduled for a special 
lecture soon. The classroom is on the second floor. | have some arrangements to 
make with your student council, so please excuse me.” She went on and on about 
shit that Justin really could care less about. Regardless, seemed she had something 
she needed to do, so she took off real quick, leaving the investigation team behind 
where they were. A very annoyed investigation team too, given the look on 
Yosuke’s face. But then, Yosuke always seemed annoyed about something. Funny; 
Justin always seemed to be annoyed about Yosuke being annoyed by something. 
Was like a chain reaction. 


“Did | just hear her say "special lecture"? We came all this way to be lectured!?” 
Yosuke shouted with annoyance. Justin sighed and rubbed his head. He had to 


agree with Yosuke; but it wasn’t like he wasn’t expecting it. They did just travel all 
the way here to check out some other school’s... well... school. What else could they 
possibly be doing here but listening to some teacher tell them about shit that 
doesn’t matter to any of them. 


“Let's see, our class is... It's being taught by someone named Mr. Edogawa. The 
lecture's about Qabbalah...” Yukiko ignored Yosuke as she looked down at the paper 
that had been handed off to them, checking where they would be for the next 
painfully long few hours of the day. Justin groaned a bit as he heard the subject 
matter. Not that he knew what that was, but generally speaking if he couldn’t 
pronounce it, it probably wasn’t a very fun topic. Or a very easy one. The same 
could probably be said of Chie. 


“Kabawhat?” She questioned, not even able to pronounce the entirety of the word. 
Which was a-okay, because Yukiko was probably the only one who could. Kanji 
passed Chie a strange look, as though to call her an idiot using only his eyes. Kind 
of hypocritical all things considered; especially after his follow-up comment. 


“You don't know? It's a casino.” Yeah, it was definitely not a casino. Justin didn’t 
know WHAT it was, but a casino? He was positive that wasn’t it for several reasons. 
The first and foremost being this was a school; they weren’t just going to teach 
children about casinos and gambling (unless you were in a probability math class.) 
The only exception would be if the casino had cultural or historical significance, and 
given that Justin, nor any of the others had heard of it, it was probably a safe bet to 
say it wasn’t important in that regard. Yosuke sighed and shook his head, 
dismissing Kanji’s idiotically incorrect answer. 


“So when’s our free period.” Yosuke acted cautiously. He got a bad gut feeling in his 
stomach with how shitty this trip was turning out so far that he didn’t want that 
question answered. Turns out, for once his gut feeling was right. Chie bit her bottom 
lip as she peered over the paper, taking a glance at the words across it’s surface. 
Didn’t look too good. 


“Uhh... We don't get one. We have classes all through today. Tonight and tomorrow, 
we'll be staying at a hotel... We'll have free time tomorrow and the day after, until 
we leave at noon.” Chie sighed with disappointment. Yosuke just gripped his hair 
and started thrashing about in a fit of uncontrollable rage and annoyance, muffled 
screams echoing through the cracks of his teeth. Never had anyone seen Yosuke as 
pissed off as he was right now; and he had A LOT of things to get pissed off over. A 
lot more than this anyway. 


“Come on, guys! Let's focus on our studies for now, So we can enjoy our free time 
later!” 


“If by focus on our studies you mean, taking a nap; sure let’s go.” 


“Alright here we are. The Seaside Clamshell Inn. We'll be staying here tonight.” 


It was hours later, night time in fact, and the group had all made their way to the 
hotel they would be staying at for the night. The lectures prior to getting her were 
pretty unnotable, save one that was about Izanagi or something. Justin could have 
swore that Yu’s persona was Izanagi; though obviously they were probably 
unrelated. After all, there’s a difference between a god and a person’s true feelings. 
Unless Yu had a god complex. Other than that though, really stupid. Regardless, 
they were here right now, standing outside the hotel. And by hotel | meant motel. 
And by motel | meant ‘motel.’ And by ‘motel’ | mean fuck hut. Seriously, even said it 
on one of the signs. Justin was seriously concerned about getting AIDS from 
stepping into this place. As was... well... pretty much everyone else there. 


“So what do you think? It was me who found this place. It just opened not too long 
ago. It's got that modern look-and the price was right! Personally, | think it was an 
excellent choice.” Kashiwagi continued to praise her ability to find an STD-ridden 
motel. Everyone gagged a little bit with disgust, save maybe Yukiko, who hadn’t 
really caught on to what kind of place this was... And for some reason Rise was 
blushing really hard. But what else did you expect from Rise? “You there! Don't just 
stand there! Keep marching in.” Kashiwagi barked at the teenagers, trying to herd 
them into the gate. The investigation team was less than receiving of that order, 
refusing to budge and make their way inside, despite all the heavy luggage they 
were carrying. 


“Isn't there something funny about this place...?” Yosuke questioned, catching on 
that the place might have been a little shadier than first thought. Chie shrugged a 
bit, tipping her head to the side slightly as she examined the hotel from a distance. 
Much like Yukiko, seemed she didn’t really get the deep dark secrets hidden in this 
hotel. 


“Is there? We don't have these modern hotels in Inaba, so | can't tell.” Chie 
remarked, rubbing at he r chin a bit as she tried to figure out what was so 
disgusting about this place. She would no doubt find out when she walked inside to 
find condom dispensers and heart shaped beds. Probably. It wasn’t like Justin knew 
what the inside of these motels looked like. Well; not Knowingly anyway. He’s 
probably seen one or two without really knowing it, if you catch my drift. | mean 
he’s probably seen it in a magazine or something, you over assuming asshole. Why 
does everything have to be about the porn? Yukiko passed Chie a slight glare, 
somewhat offended by the remark. She’d have you know the Amagi Inn was very 
modern. 


“Um... this area is called ‘Shirakawa Boulevard,’ and it’s-“ Rise began, cheeks very 
red as she recapped the purpose of the hotel, a somewhat sensual tone to her 
voice. As if she was going to take advantage of the features this hotel had to offer. 


They were sharing rooms after all, and given that it was pretty obvious Rise was 
into guys... Wait... What if she rolled both ways? Food for thought, huh? Rise 
sidestepped ever so subtly towards Justin, shoulders getting closer as she described 
what this area was. Justin didn’t notice, but if he did, he’d probably be freaking out 
right now. This was NOT the place to be trying to lay the moves on someone. 
Especially not someone who’s accounted for. Especially Justin. 


“Th-That's all right, Rise. | don't think | wanna know...” Yosuke cut her off, more 
than satisfied with his ignorance. Or perhaps his lack there of. Justin sighed and 
shook his head. Why was it everytime they went on a trip everything just turned to 
shit. He was about to march his way inside and get this over with, to locate which 
ever room was 304, throw his shit against the wall, and watch bad pay-per view 
televi- Actually, wait. Given where they were, it might be a good idea to stay away 
from the pay-per view. Anyway, he was about to pick up his shit and go inside when 
suddenly an all too familiar voice echoed through the alley way. Oh yeah, that was 
another thing. The entrance to this place was in an alley way. How much shadier 
could this GET. 


“Hmhmhm... Faster than | expected... This is quite the hotel. If they were to meet 
me... | wonder, what would the look on Yosuke's face be...?” The sound echoed 
through the alleyway. Justin just groaned, dropped his shit back on the sidewalk, 
and pinched his forehead. Looked like Teddie had decided it would be a good idea 
to stalk them here. If Maya couldn’t come, why would he ever think it was okay for 
HIM to come? Next you'll be telling me Kurt followed us here too. Everyone else 
looked up with slightly horrified eyes. Yosuke hadn’t quite got that it was Teddie 
yet, despite hearing his voice everyday; what with Teddie living with him and all. 


“Who's that!? Look! Up there!” Yosuke barked as he finally identified the robust 
figure of Teddie on the rooftops above. Even better, not only had he stalked 
everyone here; he did it WEARING THE BEAT SUIT. Was he just trying to fuck 
everything up? Because if so, he was doing a HELL of a job. 


“It can't be...!” Yukiko gasped in an overly dramatic fashion. That was immediately 
followed by Teddie JUMPING OFF THE FUCKING BUILDING. On the bright side, he 
lived. On the other hand, HE JUMPED OFF A FUCKING BUILDING. And the best part? 
He just got up and walked it off, whistling as he pushed himself off the ground and 
approached them. Like he hadn’t just JUMPED OFF A FUCKING BUILDING. Did | 
mention the part where he JUMPED OF A FUCKING BUILDING? Because he did. Justin 
had never been more confused in his life as Teddie just brushed it off like he had 
fallen into a ball pit. The only kind of people Justin knew that could jump off a 
building and just shrug it off were shadows... Wait... 


Hold on one fucking second here... 


“Teddie!? What're you doing here!?” Kanji shouted frantically, trying to decipher 
what the fuck was going on. He wasn’t sure what was worse, the fact that Teddie 


had followed them here, or the fact where he followed them here in his bear suit. 
That couldn’t have been discreet. Teddie frowned a bit, donning that sad face he 
donned anytime he was going to lay down the melodrama. Justin’s eyes darted 
around just to see if there was a chair around he could sit down on. He knew this 
was going to take a while; might as well kick his feet up for the show, right? 


“There lonely bear inside of me went stir crazy!” He shouted, shaking his head and 
folding his hands by hind his back in an officious pose. Yeah, right; stir crazy. He 
wasn't even alone for a few hours and he went stir crazy. Even Maya wasn’t this bad 
when she said she didn’t want to be alone for the weekend. And that was another 
thing, if he was so stir crazy, why didn’t he just go hang with Maya. She was literally 
one department away from him. ONE. FUCKING. DEPARTMENT. Now Justin just felt 
bad for Maya. He had assumed she and Teddie could keep each other company. 
Now she really was all alone. Unless you count Kurt, | guess, but Justin serious 
doubted she would ever see him alone ever again after everything that had gone 
down. 


“If only | could detect people in the real world...” Rise growled at Teddie, infuriated 
by him stalking them about and startling them by JUMPING OFF A FUCKING 
BUILDING. Just in case you forgot he did that. Justin nodded his head a bit, crossing 
his arms. 


“If only | could set people on fire in the real world...” Justin remarked, rubbing his 
chin, a slightly devious grin sweeping from cheek to cheek. That got more than few 
concerned looks. No one doubted that Justin would set shit on fire all over the place 
given the chance. He was like a pyromaniac without the fire. Probably wasn’t a good 
thing that his persona casted agi for that very reason. Or that his arm was 
flamethrower. That too. 


“How did you come here!? Do you have some special ability!?” Chie questioned with 
startlement, perhaps looking a little further into this then she probably had to. Could 
Teddie teleport or fly or something like that. Maybe. But it was far more likely that 
he just called a cab... While wearing a bear suit. That probably didn’t go over well. 


“No, | took the train.” Teddie remarked, practically calling Chie an idiot for missing 
the obvious. “I swore off Topsicles and saved up the money | got working at Junes. | 
knew where you were going, thanks to Yosuke's ‘Trip Guide.’ You guys have free 
time tomorrow, right? No use hiding it! | already know!” Teddie continued, 
explaining the method to his madness. Justin just couldn’t help but shake his head. 
The problem with getting everyone here wasn’t the cash; it was the fact that they 
WEREN'T SUPPOSED TO BE HERE. 


“How in the world did you make it here looking like that...? | mean, why wear the 
bear suit here!?” Yosuke asked what everyone had been thinking. Seriously, it 
wasn’t like he needed the suit, he just wore it for no explicable reason. This was just 
proof that they couldn’t leave Teddie alone for even five seconds. Next time they all 


had to leave Teddie and Maya behind, Justin was putting Maya in charge of making 
sure he didn’t do anything stupid. 


“| almost got thrown in the trash a couple times. But | kept hanging onto the 
promise Chie-chan made to go on a date with me! That's what gave me strength to 
carry on!” Teddie remarked with glee. Justin’s eyebrows just dropped into a glare 
before rolling his eyes. At this point it wasn’t even worth getting pissed off at. 
Teddie wasn’t worth hating. 


“Yeah, well, unless you’d like to get thrown in the trash again, I'd suggest you shut 
up.” 


“Uh, g-good job, Teddie... D-Did | promise that...? Oh yeah... | do remember saying 
that I'd go out with you someday...” Chie sighed realizing just what she had 
promised to Teddie all those months ago. She had only meant to boost his spirits, 
not give him some false hopes of scoring with her. Or perhaps a motive. It wasn’t 
happening. Ever. Didn’t mean Teddie was going to stop anytime soon, though. And 
that was rather unfortunate. 


“I've been here before, so I'll show you around tomorrow. | guess we can go 
shopping first. And | know a great place we can hit later on.” Rise interrupted 
everyone, figuring that deciding how they were going to spend their freetime 
tomorrow was much more important than Teddie awkwardly trying to get inside 
Chie’s pants. Not that she would necessarily object to Teddie pulling Chie away from 
you know who, but hey; shopping. Shopping solved everything. 


“The other students don't know Port Island that well, so they're just gonna go 
wherever the school recommends.” Chie elaborated on that thought. Perfect; they’d 
be able to go shopping without everyone else cluttering the mall. Not that Justin 
really had to worry about his store of choice being crowded. GameShops almost 
never were, nor were record stores thanks to iTunes and all’a them crappy online 
music services. Still, a shame there wasn’t anything to do here other than shop. He 
could have done that at home if he wanted to. 


“Well, | guess a shopping spree beats a factory tour. Alright, we're in too.” Yosuke 
remarked. As if Rise was only proposing the idea to her and Teddie. Seriously, of 
course they were in; they had nothing better to do after all. Unless they were into 
factories. Justin didn’t really know what he wanted to do with his life, but he could 
guarantee you that wasn’t it. That said, he really didn’t need to know a damn thing 
about factories. 


“Leave it to me.” Rise giggled with pride; pride that she was the go to person for the 
entirety of this trip. Not that she wasn’t the go to person for navigating anywhere 
else anyway. She did sort of have a navigation persona after all. Though Justin 
supposed none of this persona crap mattered anymore now that the murders were 
over. If anything, they were just going to insure that all of the investigation team 


would need therapy at some point in life. After all, in retrospect, all this shadow 
business was some pretty... well... fucked up stuff. Hell, Justin heard voices in his 
head. If that didn’t make him crazy, he didn’t know what did. 


“Now... before the fun starts...” Yosuke began, sighing slightly as his eyes fell upon 
Teddie. “We gotta deal with this guy.” It was true; they certainly couldn’t smuggle 
him into the motel, right? He obviously didn’t go to school there AND he was 
wearing a bear suit. Sure, they could just dispose of the bear suit, but Justin 
doubted Teddie would be okay with that. Kanji crossed his arms, rubbing at the tip 
of his nose with his thumbs as he eyed Teddie, trying to think of a solution to their 
woes. 


“Can't you sleep outside for the night? That suit should keep ya nice and cozy.” 
Cruel, but probably the best option now that Justin thought about it. After all, Teddie 
always WAS complaining about that suit being hot all the time; should keep him 
warm at night. The only problem would be keeping him hidden from any passer-bys 
in the night. Maybe they could cover him with a garbage can... 


“Cruelty to animals! You don't know how much trouble | went through to get here! | 
took the slow train all this way! Do you hear!? The slow train!” 


“They're all slow!” Justin shouted back at Teddie as he caused a commotion. This 
was not helping them get him out of the public eye in the slightest. In fact, all it did 
was attract their homeroom teacher, which was a bad enough idea in and of itself 
without possibly pissing her off. Justin had seen her pissed off over Rise before, can 
you imagine what she was like when she got mad about something actually worth 
getting mad about? Yikes. 


“Now now, you kids aren’t bickering about your room allocations, are you?” 
Kashiwagi remarked, walking out to the gate at the front of the motel. Well 
technically they were bickering about room allocations, just not in the way she was 
thinking. And the way she was thinking was probably why weren’t the guys in the 
rooms with the girls. Fucking slut...Uh... Figuratively...? Kashiwagi began to eye 
everyone there, that creepy smile of hers on her face before she eventually spotted 
Teddie, frozen still for some odd reason. “What's the matter? ...Oh? What's this 
giant teddy bear?” Yu paused for a moment, eyes darting about as he tried to think 
of a way of explaining this. It was hard to justify having a huge ass bear like this just 
sitting in the middle of the road... Well... The alleyway anyway. 


“A... souvenir?” 


“My... It's so big...” And suddenly Justin wanted to vomit. And he did actually; only 
he was sure to swallow it before it came gushing out of his mouth. His breath was 
probably going to smell awful now, but there was no way he WASN'T going to puke 
when Kashiwagi was making sexual innuendos over a fucking teddy bear. She was 
probably a furry or something. Yuck. “Go oh, hurry on inside with it. By the way, 


these rooms are amazing. Every room has a waterbed! But don't flip the wrong 
switch when you're turning on the lights, or your bed will start spinning.” She 
remarked before turning back around to enter the hotel; leaving everyone with 
great relief, and in some cases surprise. Mostly on Justin’s behalf. 


“Waterbed? | know | should probably be freaked out but... Fucking waterbeds!” 
Justin shouted with slight glee, fist pumping with excitement. Chie just shook her 
head and rolled her eyes, a playful grin on her face. Sometimes Justin just never 
learned, did he? 


“Let’s see... 304. Here we go.” 


After wandering around the motel for like ten excruciatingly long, somewhat 
disturbing, minutes, Justin had finally been able to locate his room. He was happy to 
report, for the record, that this really was a fuck hut. Someone was going to get 
sued when all was said and done. There was no way any of this could have been 
legal; brining school children to a place like this. Justin didn’t really care though, he 
was just tired. He wanted to take his shoes off, jump on the water bed, and watch 
television for the next three hours. He sighed as he slid his keycard into the 
scanner, unlocking the door. He was curious who he would be bunking with, since 
there were only so many rooms and everyone had gotten paired up with a 
roommate. And Justin being Justin, decided the best way to find out was by making 
an ass out of himself the minute he walked through the door. 


“Alright, everybody hands up. This is the police. You have the right to remain 
silent.” Justin shouted in jest as he walked through the door with his suitcases. He 
was smiling at first... But then he saw his roommate. Giving him a funny look as he 
walked through the door was Naoto, no doubt irritated by the roommate she had 
been give, irritated that Justin was being a disruptive loudmouth. Justin’s eyebrows 
slowly started to lower in a ‘you know what? Fuck my life’ kind of expression. “Oh 
wow, it really is the police. Just for the record, if you plan on putting handcuffs on 
me while we’re here, I’m going to take it a whole ‘nother way.” He remarked 
sarcastically as he walked inside with his bags, dropping them in an empty corner of 
the room. 


“Clearly.” Naoto continued on that thought, rolling her eyes and turning her 
attention back to whatever it was she was doing over at the desk on the opposite 
side of the room. Looked like she was writing something, though what, Justin had no 
idea. And he didn’t care. He just wanted to pretend she wasn’t here, that God 
wasn’t punishing him for some sin he had innocently committed. “I wonder if it’s too 
late to request a private room...” Naoto mused aloud. Really, she wasn’t sure how 
she thought this was going to work out anyway, what with her being a girl disguised 
as a guy. No matter what, she was going to have to room with a dude and try to 
hide her womanhood a little more extensively. 


“Maybe you should have thought of that before you tried to parade around like you 
had a dick.” Justin remarked tossing his shoes off and jumping on the bed, causing 
it to jiggle like jello during an earthquake. Oh man, this waterbed was just how he 
had imagined it: Orgasmiili-/,uh.... Should probably choose a better word than that. 
Naoto proceeded to pass another one of her glares Justin’s way. First of all, that 
topic was not up for discussion. Secondly, was it so much for him to act like he had 
a single ounce of class? Did he talk like that to everyone he knew? How crude. “Oh 
and by the way, | call dibs on the bed.” Justin continued, flicking on the television. 
Naoto had resolved herself to just trying to ignore the radical teenager at first, but 
that sure as hell caught her attention. 


“... beg your pardon?” She questioned, turning her attention away from her 
writings for a moment to glare at Justin. If anything, Justin would be taking the floor 
and she would be taking the bed. She refused to sleep on this disease ridden floor 
however. If anyone was walking out of here with crabs, it was going to be Justin. 
Justin didn’t so much as flinch at Naoto’s objection. Normally he would offer the bed 
up to a lady in a heartbeat... But Naoto wasn’t a lady, now was she? Besides, she 
wanted to act like a guy, she’ll get treated like a guy. And that included all the 
bitching and moaning and arguing over every little thing. It’s what guys did best. 


“You heard me.” 


“It seems you’re mistaken.” Naoto remarked, standing up from the chair to cross 
her arms and glare at Justin. Why they couldn’t have two beds to avoid all of this, 
she never knew. Possibly because the point of going to motels like this was to fuck. 
You don’t need two beds for that unless you’re getting into some really freaky shit. 
Justin remained quiet for a moment, flipping through the television channels before 
his eyes finally rolled their way over towards Naoto’s direction. 


“Do tell Watson.” Justin mocked her, Knowing full well she didn’t like the nicknames. 
“| ain’t moving from this bed; so unless you intend to join me, to the floor with you.” 
Justin remarked, dismissing her with a flick of his wrists. She could sleep in the 
bathroom for all he cared. “Oh hey, | forgot these beds spin, where’s the switch for 
that...” Justin muttered to himself, clearly not fully invested in Naoto, as though 
dismissing her as a threat. Which might have been a problem, because the 
‘solution’ he proposed WAS an actual solution. Just not one either particularly 
wanted. Naoto adjust her hat slightly as she turned back to her work. 


“Well then it’s settled. We’ll make a barricade out of the pillows.” Naoto remarked, 
Slight disgust in her voice knowing that she REALLY didn’t want to be in the same 
bed as that asshole. Or any asshole really. More so Justin than anyone else though. 
The only bright side she could see towards these rooming conditions was that Justin 
was aware she was a girl, so she really didn’t have to hide that kind of stuff too 
much... She decided she’d just sleep with her normal clothes on anyway. Just in 


case. Justin’s eyes widened for a moment, eyes darting over to Naoto with shock. 
That was NOT a serious proposal. 


“What? Whoa, whoa wait a second , | didn’t mean... Goddammit.” Justin sighed with 
defeat and aggravation, eyes filled with rage as he turned back to the television, 
the sound of which was very clearly irritating Naoto in some capacity. She WAS 
trying to write right now after all, the sound was no doubt distracting her right about 
now. “Fine, but I’m warning you ahead of time | have Restless Leg Syndrome. So if 
you feel me kick you in the middle of the night... It’s intentional.” 


“| could have deduced that for myself.” 


